HERITAGE COMICS 


THE ART OF IAN KENNEDY £40 RAMSEY'S 

= RAIDERS 
Celebrating 70 years of lan Kennedys artwork GRAPHIC NOVEL 
for DC Thomson in the company’s first-ever VOLUME 2 
‘Art of’ book. Collecting rarely seen original £14.99 


pages and sketches from Kennedy’s illustrious 
career at DC Thomson, from the pages of 
publications as diverse as The Topper to 
Warlord, Lucky Charm to Starblazer, set out 
chronologically from the 1950s to the present 
day, with a glimpse into the future! 


Collecting the third and 
fourth issues of Ramsey’s 
Raiders from the weekly 
} Commando comics, the 
original black-and-white 
artwork has been 
reborn with eruptions of 
eye-catching colour, and 
blown up to full-sized 
graphic novel format! 


RAMISEY’S RAIDERS VOL.1 & 2 PACK £25 


This great-valuue pack contains four action-packed 
Ramsey's Raiders full-colour classic stories set out in two 
rowdy graphic novels, 


STARBLAZER GRAPHIC NOVEL VOLUME 1 £12.99 


Collating the classic issues #45 ‘Operation Overkill’ and #71 “Jaws of WARE UAHER 


contr 
Death’ from DC Thomson's archives, refreshing and rescaling the 

artwork to full graphicnovel size, whilst retaining the charm of their 
original black and white format. Volume 1 features work by renowned 
comic creators Grant Morrison and Mick McMahon, all wrapped up in 
a brand-new cover by Neil Roberts. This collection is a must-have for 
Science Fiction and British comic fans alike: 


HOV TO ORDER 


Visit wuww.dcthomsonshop.co.uk/commando 


Or call OBOO 318 846 (free from UK). 
Lines open 8am-6pm, Mon-Fri or 9am-5Spm, Saturday. 


DC Thomsen & Co Ltd, 2020. 
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« FEATHER 


HE WESTERN DESERT WAS ONE OF THE WORST] 
TT icon-sares OF WORLD WAR TWO, TIME 
AND AGAIN THE TIDE OF BATTLE SWEPT 
ACROSS THE BURNING WASTES, FIRST CAME THE 
ITALIANS, INTENT ON CREATING & NEW 
“ROMAN EMPIRE". BUT IN A WHIRLWIND 
CAMPAIGN THE EIGHTH ARMY DROVE THEM 
BACK INTO THE SEA, THEN TO THE ITALIANS' 


First Published | 
1964 


TANKS CAME INTO THEIR OWN ON THIS SEA OF SAND, THE GERMAN "PANZERARMEE AFRIKA" 
HAD PLENTY, AND MEETING THIS ARMOURED MENACE WERE THE ANTI-TANK GUNNERS OF THE 
ROYAL ARTILLERY, AND WHAT THEY LACKED IN NUMBERS THEY MADE UP FOR IN COURAGE AND. 
DEVOTION TO DUTY. THIS IS THE STORY OF ONE BRITISH GUNNER, HARRY BISHOP, A MAN. 
WHO FOR A WHILE BORE THE WHITE FEATHER OF COWARDICE, .. 


SUMMER 1942, THE MIGHT OF THE AFRIKA KORPS, THE CRACK UNIT OF THE GERMAN ARMY IN AFRICA, LED 
BY 'DESERT FOX' ROMMEL, WAS RELENTLESSLY PUSHING THE EIGHTH ARMY BACK, BUT EVERY INCH OF THE 
WAY WAS BITTERLY FOUGHT FOR 


WE'VE TURNED 
THEM, THEY'RE 
WAVERING, KEEP 
POURING IT INTO. 


, ee 
YR CLEARING OFF, WE'RE 
NEARLY OUT OF 


UNDER THE CEASELESS HAMMERING OF THE BRITISH GUNS, THE CLANKING MONSTERS TURNED AND 
LUMBERED AWAY, DEFEATED — FOR THE PRESENT. 


flit 


WE'RE BEING 
RELIEVED TONIGHT. 
‘A NEW MOB IS COMING 
UP TO COVER THE 
RETREAT, BETTER 
THEM THAN 


PHEW, THAT 
WAS CLOSE, IF 
THEY COME BACK 
AGAIN ALL WE CAN 
DO IS THROW STONES 
AT THEM, AMMO'S 


FOR THE MEN OF THE REARGUARD, DEATH OR CAPTURE WAS ALMOST CERTAIN, THEIR ORDERS WOULD BE 
TO HOLD ON UNTIL THE LAST POSSIBLE MOMENT. TO MAKE SURE THEIR COMRADES MIGHT ESCAPE, 
THEY OFTEN LEFT IT TOO LATE 


‘AS DUSK CLOSED IN, THE NEW BATTERIES MOVED UP TO THE FIRING LINE. THEY 
WERE TOP-NOTCHERS. THEY HAD TO BE, TO COPE WITH THE JOB AHEAD. 


COMMANDING 'A' GUN, WAS 
SERGEANT MIKE MILLIGAN, A 
VETERAN ARTILLERYMAN, HE 
HAD SURVIVED DUNKIRK, 
ONLY TO LOSE HIS HOME 
AND FAMILY IN THE BLITZ. 
TWO THINGS KEPT HIM 
GOING — HIS DEVOTION TO 
HIS JOB, AND HIS HATRED FOR 
EVERY GERMAN WHO DREW 
BREATH, 


MIKE MILLIGAN WAS A PERFECTIONIST. 
THE BEST WAS JUST GOOD ENOUGH 
FOR HIM, 


HE HAD PICKED HIS CREW HIMSELF, EACH MAN COULD ‘DO HIS OWN AND 
EVERYBODY ELSE'S JOB BLINDFOLD. 


Li, 


SHARP AND LATHAM, LOADERS, MILROY, GUNLAYER, KELSEY, BREECH WORKER, IN ACTION AND OUT 
OF IT, THEY WERE A TEAM, THEY DID EVERYTHING TOGETHER. 


ODD MAN OUT WAS THEIR DRIVER, CORPORAL THESE, THEN, WERE THE CREW OF 'A' GUN, 
HARRY BISHOP, A STRANGE, SILENT MAN WHO UNKNOWINGLY THEY WERE EMBARKING ON 
KEPT VERY MUCH TO HIMSELF. ONLY LATHAM THE GREATEST ADVENTURE OF THEIR LIVES, 
SEEMED TO GET THROUGH TO HIM OR WHICH WOULD LEAVE ITS MARK ON ALL OF THEM. 


UNDERSTAND HIM. 
THANK GOODNESS 
THE SUN'S GOING DOWN, 
THIS BLOOMING DESERT'S 
A LOT DIFFERENT FROM 
FRANCE, WERE YOU IN 


BUT FOR ALL HIS SEEMINGLY STRANGE WAYS, 

HARRY WAS A WIZARD WITH ENGINES, AND. f 
COULD DRIVE ANYTHING ON WHEELS. THAT WAS, EARLY 
WAS WHY MILLIGAN HAD CHOSEN HIM FOR ON. 

HIS DRIVER, 


THAT CHANCE REMARK SENT HARRY'S THOUGHTS RACING BACK TWO YEARS, TO JUNE 1940. HE HAD 
BEEN LIEUTENANT BISHOP THEN, COMMANDING A SECTION OF GUNS IN FRANCE, DESPERATELY 
ENGAGED IN TRYING TO STEM THE GERMAN ADVANCE, 


iy 1DID, SIR. NOW 
THEY BROUGHT THEY'RE SITTING OUT 
UP TANKS IN THE \/ THERE, WAITING FOR IT TO 
NIGHT, DID YOU HEAR U7 GET LIGHT. THEY'LL BE 
THEM CLATTERING Y COMING AT US ANY 
/ TIME NOW, 


‘a fh 


HARDLY HAD THE SERGEANT SPOKEN WHEN OUT OF THE GREYNESS CAME THE COUGHING RUMBLE OF 
ATANK ENGINE STARTING UP, IMMEDIATELY JOINED BY OTHERS, TENSELY THE GUN CREWS WAITED. 


= ——— 


E 


Ai P HERE WE GO, MY 
§ | FIRST TIME IN ACTION, 
Wy) IT WAS EASY ENOUGH 


aS 

) 

Wy 

. 4 AT THE TRAINING 
4 43 \) ey SCHOOL, BUT NOW... 

: WF \42 nm 


Y 
WY HERE THEY COME! 
PERMISSION TO OPEN 
FIRE, SIR? 


LIKE GREAT EERIE MONSTERS FROM A NIGHTMARE, THE TANKS LOOMEO UP QUT OF THE MISTS. FOR 
A MOMENT HARRY STOOD TRANSFIXED WITH HORROR, 


SIR! PERMISSION) 
‘© OPEN FIRE? 


AT ONCE THE THREE GUNS GAVE TONGUE, HURLING ARMOUR-PIERCING DEATH AT THE ADVANCING. 
MONSTERS, AND THE PANZERS REPLIED! 


WE GOT ONE, 
KEEP IT UR, 


THE BURSTING SHELL, THOUGH NOT CLOSE ENOUGH TO WOUND HARRY, SENT HIM FLYING IN A 
HEAP, DAZED AND SHAKEN. WHEN HE GATHERED HIS WITS — 
YOU ALL RIGHT, SIR? 


\ THOSE JERRIES ARE 


/ SPLITTING UP, THREE OF 
THEM MAKING OFF 
SOMEWHERE. THE OTHERS 


ARE ATTACKING AGAIN, lf A 
WHAT SHOULD WE DO? 
3 7M (iN ie 
: zi Sats? Z > 
WHAT? _OH, MY 
HEAD. . .CAN'T THINK 
AIGHT.. =/) 


LIKE HARRY, ALL THE MEN WERE 
NEW TO BATTLE. THIS WAS 
THEIR BAPTISM OF FIRE. 
FUDDLED BY THE SHELL BLAST, 
DEAFENED BY THE FIENDISH 
DIN OF GUNS, CLANKING 
TRACKS AND ROARING 
ENGINES, HARRY'S MIND 
WHIRLED, 


THEY'RE EVERYWHERE, 
COMING AT US ALL THE 
TIME! WHERE ARE THOSE 


aa GOING 10? 


BUT WHILE HARRY STROVE TO THINK CLEARLY, THE STEEL MONSTERS GROUND STEADILY FORWARD, 
PAVING THEIR WAY WITH FIRE AND STEEL. 
Kay D oe . 
Y THEY'RE ON TOP \Y/ 
OF US NOW, WE 


CAN'T RANGE 
ON THEM, 


WE'RE DONE 
FOR. GET OUT, 
EVERYBODY, LEAVE 
THE GUNS. RUN! 


HARRY'S PANIC SPREAD TO THE OTHERS. MEN FLED IN TERROR FROM THE GROWLING STEEL MONSTERS 
THAT SOUGHT TO CRUSH THEM BENEATH WHIRLING TRACKS, OR CUT THEM DOWN WITH A VICIOUS 
SCYTHE OF MACHINE-GUN FIRE. = 


HARRY NEVER REMEMBERED HOW HE GOT BACK TO BATTERY HEADQUARTERS. 
FOLLOWED WAS STAMPED FOREVER ON HIS MEMORY. 


IT WAS ALL 

‘ONE OF THE OLDEST TACTICS IN THE NOISE, 
THE BOOK, YOU SHOULD HAVE s Sik. MY MIND 
CONCENTRATED ON THE THREE TANKS JUST WENT 
THAT BROKE AWAY, THE GUNS i 

FURTHER DOWN THE LINE WOULD 

HAVE DEALT WITH THE ONES TO 

YOUR FRONT. WHAT GOT 

INTO YOu? 


BUT THE INTERVIEW THAT 


(AND THANKS TO YOUR BLANK MIND 
A WHOLE PANZER SQUADRON BROKE 
THROUGH OUR LINES AND CAUSED 
CHAOS BEFORE THEY WERE DRIVEN 
BACK, ALL BECAUSE YOU LOST 
YOUR HEAD UNDER FIRE, WE 
LOST A LOT OF GOOD MEN. 


MLL DO 
BETTER NEXT 
TIME, SIR. 


THIS ISN'T SUNDAY MORNING 
MANOEUVRES, THIS IS REAL WAR, 
MEN ARE MAIMED AND DYING 
BECAUSE OF YOU, EITHER 
RESIGN YOUR COMMISSION 
PERHAPS IT WOULD 
‘OR FACE A COURT MARTIAL, BE BEST TO RESIGN MY 


a COMMISSION, SIR. 


HARRY HAD ALWAYS BEEN MECHANICALLY MINDED, AND DID WELL IN THE RANKS AS A DRIVER, EARNING 
QUICK PROMOTION, THUS HE CAME TO BE SITTING BESIDE SERGEANT MILLIGAN THAT FATEFUL DAY, TWO 
‘YEARS AND THOUSANDS OF MILES FROM THE SCENE OF HIS DISGRACE. 


HERE WE ARE, 
FOURTEENTH BRIGADE, 
HEAD FOR THE H,Q, 
CARAVAN, WE'LL SOON 
KNOW WHAT THEY'VE 
GOT COOKED UP FOR 


OFFICERS HAD GONE ON AHEAD FOR THE BRIEFING. NOW THEY PASSED ON THE ORDERS 
[TO THE BATTERIES. 


"THE SWITCH-OVER WILL BE DONE 

TONIGHT, SO THAT WE'LL BE IN HANG ON 
POSITION FOR THE GERMAN ATTACK UNTIL THE 
WHICH IS EXPECTED AT FIRST LIGHT, a JERRIES ARE 
WE'RE THE REARGUARD, AND YOU 9 ON TOP 


UM AFRAID SO, BUT REMEMBER 
THIS, YOU'RE OF MORE USE ON OUR 
SIDE OF THE LINES, WITH OR WITHOUT 
YOUR GUNS, THAN SITTING IN 4 PRISON 
CAMP. HOLD OUT AS LONG AS YOU 
POSSIBLY CAN, THEN GET OUT. BRING 
YOUR GUNS IF YOU CAN. IF NOT, 
DESTROY THEM, BUT GET BACK! 


SO, AS THE FIRST FINGERS OF DAYLIGHT CREPT ACROSS THE SANDY WASTES, 'A' GUN CREW AND ALL 
THE REARGUARD BRACED THEMSELVES FOR THE ONSLAUGHT THEY KNEW MUST COME. 


ALL RIGHT, LADS, ON 
YOUR TOES. THEY'LL BE EVERYTHING OK IN 
WADING IN ANY MINUTE = YOUR DEPARTMENT, 
NOW. WHEN THE TIME a BISHOP? 
COMES, WE'VE GOT TO 
MOVE SHARPISH IF WE'RE 
NOT GOING TO BE 

CAPTURED. 


SAY THE WORD AND 
WE'LL BE HOOKED UP 
AND AWAY LIKE 
GREASED LIGHTNING, 

SARGE, 


AN EERIE STILLNESS LAY OVER THE BATTLEFRONT IN THOSE LAST FEW SECONDS, THE SUN PEEPED OVER 


THE HORIZON, A GLOWING BRONZE DISC, AS THOUGH THIS WERE A SIGNAL, THE LINE ERUPTED IN A 
STORM OF FIRE AND HATE! 


HERE THEY COME, 
KEEP YOUR HEADS DOWN 
TILL THE SHELLING STOPS. 
THEN STAND BY FOR 
ACTION! 


BEGAN, THE BARRAGE CEASED, AND THE BLACK-CROSSED TANKS GROUND INTO MOTION, 
UN 
ce 

in 


i 


Eas RAINED DOWN, SMASHING ANYTHING THAT MOVED INTO THE GROUND, AS SUDDENLY AS IT 


STREWTH, THEY'RE 
COMING AT US BY 
THE DOZEN! 


THAT MAKES THEM 

ALL THE EASIER TO HIT. 

NO MORE MOANING . 

LET'S START EARNING 
‘OUR PAY! 


[WITH A QUIET PRECISION THAT WAS DUE TO MILLIGAN’S TRAINING, "A' GUN PUMPED SHELL AFTER ARMOUR: 
PIERCING SHELL AT THE ONCOMING PHALANX OF STEEL CLAD MONSTERS. a 


HOW'S THAT 
FOR SHOOTING, 
SARGE? 


KEEP IT 


GOING, PLENTY 
MORE WHERE HE 
CAME FROM, 


THE FIRST WAVE TOOK & SAVAGE MAULING FROM THE BRITISH GUNS, BUT THERE WAS A SECOND WAVE, 
AND A THIRD... 


‘THERE'S THE WE'LL WITHDRAW 
INFANTRY BEHIND 4 WHEN I SAY, 
THEM, NEARLY TIME : \ NOT BEFORE, 
WE WEREN'T HERE, 


aie oS 


BUT UNKOWN TO MILLIGAN, THE REST OF THE BATTERY WERE ALREADY PULLING OUT. IN THE EAR- 
SHATIERING DIN AND CLOUDS OF DUST AND SMOKE, HE DID NOT SEE THE STEEL MONSTERS RUMBLE 


IN HI5 EAGERNESS TO ACCOUNT FOR AS MANY GERMANS AS POSSIBLE, THE FIRE-EATING SERGEANT HAD 
LET HIMSELF BE CUT OFF. ALREADY GERMAN INFANTRY WERE CLOSING IN, .. 


THE FIRST INKLING MILLIGAN RECEIVED OF THE ENEMY'S NEARNESS WAS THE GRIM MUZZLE OF A 
SCHMEISSER MENACING HIS BACK, AND A GUTTURAL VOICE RASPING CLOSE BESIDE HIM. 


ON YOUR FEET! 
FOR YOU THE WAR 
1S OVER. 


YOU SPRING FROM? WHY 
DIDN'T BISHOP GIVE 
US WARNING? 


+ hy 
, a) BELT UP, BISHOP, 


LATHAM! HE . oe IT'S ALL YOUR FAULT, 
WAS ONLY PUTTING %, WHAT WERE YOU DOING 
THE SHELL-~CASE DOWN, UNDER THE QUAD? 

YOU NAZI BUTCHER! \ eo HIDING, 1 BET, 


a 
HARRY FLUSHED. HE FELT HIS TEMPER RISE,BUT THE SIGHT OF LATHAM | 
COOLED HiM DOWN, ma 


SORRY, HE SAYS, 
THE WHOLE AREA 
CRAWLING WITH 
JERRIES AND YOU 
GO TINKERING WITH 
YOUR PERISHING 
THE QUAD WAS r eo pe A 
RANEY UNDE SY MAN KILLED, GET Hi 
ee UNDERNEATH § OUT OF My SIGHT. 
TO STOP IT, SORRY, N r 
SERGEANT. BEFORE | MURDER HIM? 


TOGETHER WITH OTHER PRISONERS TAKEN IN THE GERMAN ADVANCE, THE GUNNERS WERE HERDED INTO J 
A HASTILY IMPROVISED COMPOUND. 


NOTIFI 
CAN HELP IT, 
UM GOING 
TO HAVE A 
LOOK ROUND. 


WELL, HERE WE ARE. 
PRISONERS FOR THE 
| REST OF THE WAR, THANKS, 


L WAS FIGHTING 
THIS WAR CLEANLY 
TILL LATHAM WAS 
SHOT. HE WOULDN'T 
HAVE HURT A FLY... 


LIKE A CAGED TIGER, MILLIGAN PROWLED THE 
PERIMETER OF THE STOCKADE, ALERT SENTRIES 
PATROLLED OUTSIDE, ESCAPE SEEMED 


‘A BLAN WAS"ALREADY FORMING IN MILLIGAN'S 
MIND. HE MADE HIS WAY BACK TO WHERE HIS 
CREW SAT TOGETHER, THEIR EXCITEMENT GREW 
AS THEY HEARD OF HIS DISCOVERY. 


IMPOSSIBLE, UNTIL. 


WELL WELL, A GAP 
IN THE FENCE. A 
MAN COULD SQUIRM 
THROUGH THERE, IF 
HE WAS CAREFUL, 


TS, 


A HOLE IN THE 
WIRE? WE'RE HOME 
AND DRY ALREADY. 


KEEP YOUR VOICE 
DOWN, YOU DOPE! 
WE DON'T WANT A MASS 
BREAK-OUT, NONE OF US 
WOULD GET AWAY. THIS 
IS OUR PRIVATE ESCAPE- 
HOLE, NOW LISTEN 
CAREFULLY... 


MILLIGAN'S PLAN WAS TO TAKE HIS CREW THROUGH THE WIRE, THEN BACK TO WHERE HE HOPED THEIR | 


GUN WOULD STILL 8 


WHAT IF THE 
JERRIES HAVE 
TAKEN IT 


Po HUNDRED-TO-ONE 
CHANCE, THEY'VE HAD 
NO TIME TO START 
CLEARING UP YET, WE'LL 

HOOK UP TO THE QUAD 4 


WHY BOTHER WITH 

THE GUN AT ALL, 
SARGE? LET'S JUST 
PILE INTO THE QUAD 
AND HOP IT. 


T EXPECTED BETTER OF YOU, SHARP, 
EVERY GUN IS PRECIOUS, MORE SO 
‘AT THE PRESENT MOMENT, WITH 

THINGS GOING SO BADLY, WE 

TAKE THE GUN OR WE DON'T 

GET THAT CLEAR, 


1 WAS HOPING 

WE WOULDN'T NEED 

BISHOP, THAT DRIP IS 
SURE TO MUCK 


MLL STICK CLOSE TO HIM, mY MILLIGAN IGNORED THE YOUNGER MAN'S 
ALL HE HAS TO DO IS SARCASM AND EXPLAINED THE PLAN TO HIM, 
DRIVE, THAT AT LEAST SOMEWHAT TO THE SERGEANT'S SURPRISE, 

HE CAN MANAGE. BISHOP AGREED READILY, 


SOUNDS REASONABLE ENOUGH, 
- WE'D BETTER START WATCHING 
CORPORAL THE SENTRIES AND FIND OUT 
BISHOP, OVER a HOW OFTEN THEY PASS, 


INVITED TO 
THE MOTHERS! 
MEETING 
AFTER ALL, 


GOOD IDEA, 
IT LOOKS LIKE 
YOU'RE WAKING 
UP AT LAST, 


a 


MILLIGAN HAD INDEED NOTICED A CHANGE INTHE ORIVER, HARRY WAS JUST AS STRANGE, BUT LATHAM'S 
DEATH SEEMED TO HAVE GIVEN HIM A BITTER DESIRE FOR VENGEANCE, THEY PUT HIS SENTRY WATCHING 
IDEA INTO PRACTICE FOR THE REST OF THE DAY. SOOM AFTER MIDNIGHT THEY WERE READY TO MAKE THE 


THERE HE GOES, RIGHT 
ON TIME, TRUST THE JeRRIES  \QR7 
TO BE REGULAR AS CLOCKWORK. Lf 
RIGHT, WE'VE GOT TWO. 
MINUTES. YOU FIRST, 
KELSEY. 


SWIFTLY THE FIVE MEN WRIGGLED THROUGH THE HOLE IN THE STEEL-TOOTHED BARRIER. 
NO MOON, BLT THE DESERT STARS SHED A WAN LIGHT. 


‘YES THERE IS, 
50 FAR SO MUST BE THE 


SERGEANT OF THE 
$000, NoRonY GUARD MAKING. 
SURE THE SENTRIES 

ARE ON THEIR 


THERE WAS. 


22 


THE GERMAN COULD NOT HELP BUT STUMBLE ON THE SIX PROSTRATE MEN. THERE SEEMED NO WAY OF 
PREVENTING THE CATASTROPHE. SURPRISINGLY, MILLIGAN BEGAN TO FUMBLE WITH HIS BOOT, 


YOU THINK SO? 
ARMY ISSUE LACES HAVE 
ALL SORTS OF USES, 
YOU LOT LIE QUIET. 


THIS IS A FINE 
TIME TO UNTIE 
YOUR BOOTS, 


MILLIGAN SLITHERED 
AWAY INTO THE 

DARKNESS. THE 

UNSUSPECTING GERMAN GOOD GRIEF! 

CAME CLOSER, AS HE HE'S STRANGLING 
SAW THE FOUR FIGURES HIM 

CROUCHED ON THE SAND 

HE OPENED HIS MOUTH 

TO SHOUT THE ALARM, WHAT DID YO! 
BUT BEFORE HE COULD THINK HE WAS 
UTTER A SOUND GOING To DO. 
SOMETHING THIN AND TEACH HIM 
TOUGH BIT INTO HIS SAILORS! KNOTSY 
WIND PIPE! 


DON'T UKE IT, 

BUT AFTER WHAT 
HAPPENED TO LATHAM 
HD DO IT MYSELE, 


DID YOU 
HAVE TO KILL 
HIM, SARGE? 


} SUPPOSE YOU'D HAVE 
KNOCKED HIM ON THE HEAD 
AND TIED HIM UP, THEN HE'D 
HAVE WOKEN UP AND RAISED 

THE ALARM, ALL VERY 

SPORTING, BUT THIS 
Is WAR, 


Xx 


IT'S TOO LATE FOR 
ARGUMENTS NOW, 
NO MORE TALKING . 
FOLLOW ME IN 
SINGLE FILE. 


UNTIL HE'S FOUND 
AND SOMEBODY 
ELSE RAISES THE 


SILENTLY THE GUNNERS PADDED AWAY FROM THE ENCLOSURE AFTER DRAGGING THE GERMAN'S BODY 
OUT OF SIGHT. IT WAS ONLY A SHORT DISTANCE BACK 1O THE SCENE OF THEIR CAPTURE, 


THE QUAD 
ENGINE'S ALL 
RIGHT, SERGEANT, 


GUN HOOKED 
UP DOUBLE 


24 
THEY WERE ALL DESPERATE TO GET AWAY AS QUICKLY AS POSSIBLE, BUT HARRY WAS NOT $O HASTY... 


NOT YET, SARGE, 
WE DON'T KNOW HOW 
RIGHT, ALL , FAR WE'VE TO GO, WE'LL 
ABOARD. he g NEED SPARE PETROL, THERE'LL 
UYpeyy BE PLENTY IN THE OTHER 
ABANDONED VEHICLES 
LYING ROUND HERE, 


WHAT ARE WE 
SUPPOSED TO 207 
SUCK IT OUT OF HERE CARRY SPARE PETROL, 
THE FUEL TANKS? CANS, BRING THOSE, 


YOU HEARD THE 
CORPORAL, GET 
MOVING! BRING ANY ze 
RATIONS YOU FIND, TOO. JS vex, 
AND WATER BOTTLES. 


EVERY AVAILABLE SPACE IN THE QUAD WAS CRAMMED WITH TINS OF PETROL, THE GUNNERS TOOK THEIR 
PLACES, THE QUAD ENGINE CAME TO LIFE, SOON THEY WERE MAKING GOOD SPEED AWAY FROM THE 
ENEMY. 


HARRY WISELY HEADED, FIRST, SOUTH, TO GET AWAY FROM THE MORE TRAVELLED PARTS, SEEKING SAFETY 
IN THE VASTNESS OF THE DESERT. HE HAD ONLY THE STARS TO GUIDE HIM. 


THROUGH THE NIGHT THEY PRESSED STEADILY ON, EVERY MILE BRINGING THEM NEARER FREEDOM, THE 
SUN CAME UP, BURNING HOT, THEY HAD ONLY THEIR WATER BOTTLES, AND MILLIGAN HAD TAKEN 
|CHARGE OF THESE 


HOW ABOUT A 
SWIG OF WATER, 
SARGE? I'M. 
PARCHED, 


SO AMI, SO 
ARE WE ALL. 
YOU'LL GET HALF 
A MUGFUL AT NOON, 
LIKE THE REST OF US. 
IT MAY HAVE TO LAST 
US A LONG TIME, 


BACK AT THE PRISON COMPOUND, THE DEAD 
N.C.O, HAD BEEN DISCOVERE 


FIVE MISSING, NO, WE HAVE 
HERR LEUTNANT. NEITHER THE MEN 
SHALL T ORDER OUT NOR THE TIME, THEY 
SEARCH PARTIES? WON'T GET FAR, THE 

DESERT WILL FINISH 
THEM OFF. 


THE GERMAN OFFICER HAD ASSUMED THE ESCAPERS 
WERE ON FOOT, AND HAD ALSO RECKONED 
WITHOUT SERGEANT MILLIGAN'S DETERMINATION. 


SO FAR,SO GOOD, 
NEARLY TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS AND NO SIGN OF 
A SEARCH. | RECKON 
WE'LL MAKE IT YET, 


APPROACHING 
FROM THE NORTH. 
YOU SPOKE TOO 
SOON, SARGE, 


CURSING SAVAGELY, MILLIGAN WATCHED THE ME, 109 COME CLOSER, HOPING THAT THE PILOT WOULD 
PASS THEM BY. BUT THEY WERE THE ONLY THING MOVING IN THAT EMPTY VASTNESS. 


HE'S SPOTTED 
Us ALL RIGHT, 
HE'S COMING 
DOWN FOR A 
BETTER LOOK, 
WHAT'S THE 


KEEP GOING, 
PERHAPS HE'LL THINK, 
WE'RE JERRIES, TAKING 
CAPTURED EQUIPMENT 

TO A DEPOT, 


Fan Fak 
a 


a 


LO A GO 


THESE THOUGHTS WERE CLEARLY IN THE GERMAN PILOT'S MIND, AS THE Z = 
MESSERSCHMITT CIRCLED, UNDECIDED. THEN A COLOURED FLARE 


ARCED DOWNWARDS. 


WHAT'S THE 
FIREWORK IN AID, 


RECOGNITION 

SIGNAL. IF WE DON'T 

GIVE THE RIGHT ANSWER, 

HE'LL KNOW WE'RE NOT 

ON HIS SIDE. WE CAN'T 

REPLY ANYWAY, WE'VE 
NO FLARES, 


THE FIGHTER AGAIN EVERYBODY 


OUT. TAKE COVER 
UNDERNEATH! 


FIRED THE CHALLENGE. 
STILL RECEIVING NO 
REPLY, IT BEGAN TO 
CLIMB AWAY, FOR 
‘ONE MOMENT 
MILLIGAN THOUGHT 


THE BENEFIT OF THE 
DOUBT. BUT WHEN 
HE SAW THE LEAN 
SHAPE PEEL OFF AND 
COME THUNDERING 
DOWN ON THEM, HE 
KNEW THEY WERE 
FOR IT! 


28 


HARDLY HAD THE GUNNERS BURROWED UNDER THE TRACTOR WHEN THROUGH THE SWELLING ROAR OF 
THE MESSERSCHMITT'S ENGINE CAME THE STACCATO CHATTER OF MACHINE GUNS AND CANNON: 


THE ROOF OF THE VEHICLE WAS LIGHTLY ARMOURED. IT WOULD ONLY TAKE ONE SHELL TO DETONATE THE 
PETROL INSIDE, AND BLOW THE QUAD AND JTS CREW TO ETERNITY, 


MILLIGAN COULD STAND IT NO LONGER. 


COME BACK, 
SERGEANT! HE'LL 


UD RATHER 
DIE FIGHTING 
THAN WAIT 
TO ROAST, 


"TAS THE DEADLY PLANE CAME SWOOPING IN AGAIN, MILLIGAN WAS WAITING, OBLIVIOUS OF THE 
STORM OF LEADEN DEATH HUMMING AND SNARLING ROUND HIM, HE STOOD, ALONE, CALMLY 
AWAITING HIS MOMENT. 


| ALWAYS SAID THE 
SARGE HAD NO NERVES, 
NOW I'M SURE. WHY 
THE HECK DOESN'T 
HE OPEN FIRE? 


NO POINT YET, 

SMALL TARGET HEAD 
ON. I THINK] KNOW 
WHAT HE'S GOT [N MIND, 

IF HE LIVES LONG 

ENOUGH?! 


MILLIGAN STOOD HIS 
GROUND, UNHARMED. 
THEN AS THE FIGHTER, 
PERILOUSLY LOW NOW, 
LIFTED ITS NOSE TO. 
CLIMB AWAY, HE 
POURED A SEARING 
BURST INTO ITS 
UNPROTECTED BELLY, 


NOW SEE HOW 
YOU LIKE IT, YOU 


30 
AT POINT BLANK RANGE, A BATTERING RAM OF BULLETS SMASHED INTO THE MESSERSCHMITT'S ENGINE, 
SMOKE BELCHED FORTH AND THE PROPELLOR SHUDDERED TO A STANDSTILL, BRINGING EXCITED SHOUTS 


FROM THE GUNNERS. -—— 


WHAT A MAN! 
NICE SHOOTING, 
SARGE. 


| HAVEN'T 
FINISHED WITH 


IN THE SERGEANT'S MIND WAS A PICTURE OF HIS OWN HOUSE IN RUINS, HIS WIFE AND CHILDREN 
LYING DEAD... 


EAGERLY THEY WAITED FOR THE CRIPPLED WARBIRD TO PLUNGE TO THE GROUND, BUT THE PILOT WAS NOT 
LACKING IN SKILL OR COURAGE, WITH ONLY SECONDS TO ACT, HE PULLED OFF A SUPERB CRASH LANDING| 


AT NEARLY TWO HUNDRED MILES AN HOUR, p>———— 


HE'S GOING TO 
BE A DEAD FLYER IN 
A MINUTE, 


THAT MAN'S 
AREAL 
FLYER! 
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READY. THERE WAS NO MOVEMENT FROM THE COCKPIT, HARRY BEGAN TO WALK FORWARDS... 


THE MESSERSCHMITT GROUND TO A STANDSTILL, CAUTIOUSLY MILLIGAN APPROACHED, GUN AT | 


COME ON,YOU RAT! 
COME OUT’AND FACE 
MEI GET BACK, BISHOP, 
HE MAY BE SHAMMING. 


LET'S FIND 
OUT, SHALL 


"pain 


a" 


— 


G SAVE YOUR BREATH, 


SERGEANT. HE CAN'T 
HEAR YOU, HIS 
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ONCE MORE THERE WAS A CLASH OF WILL: 


DECENT BURIAL? 
FIVE MINUTES AGO 
HE WAS TRYING TO. 
MURDER US! 


WELL, | DON'T HAVE 
TO WASTE A BULLET ON 
HIM, COME ON, LET'S 
MAKE CAMP AND 
REST A WHILE. 


AREN'T WE GOING. 
TO GIVE HIM A DECENT 
BURIAL? IT'S THE LEAST 
WE CAN DO, 


WE'VE MURDERED 
HIM, THAT MAKES 
IT OK, | SUPPOSE? 


FOR A LONG MOMENT THEIR EYES LOCKED, THEN WITHOUT 
‘A WORD MILLIGAN TURNED AND STAMPED OFF, FOLLOWED B 
THE GUN CREW. THEY MADE CAMP AND SHARED THE MEAGRE DOESN'T THE CORP 
RATIONS THEY HAD FOUND IN THE ABANDONED VEHICLES. WANT ANY GRUB? IS 
HE STILL FIDDLING ABOUT 
ROUND THAT PLANE? 


MILLIGAN WALKED OVER TO THE CRASHED MESSERSCHMITT. WHAT HE SAW BROUGHT A SNEER TO HIS 
LIPS. HARRY HAD GONE THROUGH THE DEAD GERMAN'S POCKETS. 


EVEN | DON'T 
STOOP SO LOW 
AS TO LOOT 

‘THE DEAD. 


NEITHER DO I! 

HIS FOLKS WILL 

WANT HIS STUFF. 
WHEN WE GET BACK 
ILL HAND THEM OVER 
TO THE RED CROSS. | 

FOUND THAT MAP 


AND COMPASS IN THE 
COCKPIT. WE'LL USE 
THEM TO CHECK 


FEELING STRANGELY TROUBLED, MILLIGAN TOOK THE MAP AND COMPASS AND 
HURRIED BACK TO THE CAMP. 


WE'LL TRAVEL AT NIGHT, HOW MUCH. 
WHEN IT'S COOL, AND LAY UP LONGER IS 
DURING THE DAY, THERE'S A BIG CORPORAL BISHOP 
OASIS MARKED ON HERE. WE'LL GOING TO BE? 
MAKE FOR IT. WATER'S THE 
IMMEDIATE PROBLEM. 


NOT LONG, 

IF WE GIVE HIM 

A HAND. COME 
ON! 


ONLY MILLIGAN REMAINED, STARING STONILY AT THE MAP, AS THE OTHER MEN FOLLOWED HARRY, 
LATER, AS THE MOON ROSE, THEY SET OFF ON THEIR TREK ONCE MORE, A ROUGH CROSS MARKING 
THE DEAD PILOT'S GRAVE. a 


GUIDED BY THE COMPASS, THE GUNNERS PUSHED ON. DAWN CAME, AND PALM TREES MIRACULOUSLY 
APPEARED ON THE HORIZON, 


THERE IT 1S, THE 
‘OASIS. NICE PIECE FINE SOLDIER I'D BE 
‘OF NAVIGATION, IF | COULDN'T FIND MY 
SERGEANT. WAY ABOUT, STEP ON IT — 
1 CAN TASTE THE WATER 
ALREADY, 


AS THE QUAD COVERED THE LAST MILES TO THE OASIS, SOMETHING ELSE COULD BE SEEN... 


ARABS. WE MIGHT 
oo emmmmmmmmmms (AVE EXPECTED THAT. 
WONDER JF THEY'RE 
é FRIENDLY? 


We 


‘WE'LL SOON FIND i, 
QUT, STOP SHORT OF 
THE OASIS, WE'LL GO 

IN ON FOOT, 


THE ARABS WERE FRIENDLY ALL RIGHT, TO HARRY THEY SEEMED A LITTLE TOO FRIENDLY... 


LF icone encuisn 
EFFENDIS! ALLAH IS 

INDEED BOUNTIFUL TO 

MAKE OUR PATHS CROSS. 
. ANYTHING WE HAVE 


HE'S LAYING 
ITON A BIT 
Bus THICK. |DON'T 
LIKE THIS, 


WE'LL KEEP OUR 
EYES PEELED. THEY 
WON'T TRY ANYTHING 
WHILE I'VE GOT 
THIS BABY. 
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FROM SHEER HABIT MILLIGAN REMOVED AND CHECKED THE SCHMEISSER'S MAGAZINE, IT WAS NEARL’ 


MUST HAVE 
USED MOST OF 
IT ON THAT 


TB, F 


PUT IT BACK 
QUICK FOR 
HEAVEN'S SAKE! 
TOO LATE, OUR 


NEW FRIENDS 
HAVE NOTICED IT. 
NOW WE'LL HAVE 
TO BE REALLY 

CAREFUL. 


THE GREETINGS OVER, THEY WERE CONDUCTED TO A TENT, AND A SUBSTANTIAL IF 


GREASY STEW BROUGHT TO THEM, THEY BEGAN TO EAT HEARTILY. 


EVEN TO 

DUNNO WHAT'S IN : THE EXTENT 

IT, BUT IT TASTES : i OF PUTTING AN 

GOOD AFTER THOSE " : it ‘ARMED GUARD 
TRON RATIONS, \ di AM OVER US. 


HARRY'S FAINTLY SARCASTIC REMARK BROUGHT FIVE ENGLISHMEN, 

ALL EYES ON HIM, WITHOUT A WORD HE OPENED AND THEIR BIG GURL, 

THE GERMANS WILL PAY 
US WELL FOR SUCH 


A CAPTURE. 


‘AND THE TRUSTING 
THE TWO*FACED, QUIET, THEY'RE FOOLS THINK WE ARE 
CAMEL-WALLOPING TALKING, | KNOW A SHOWING THEM 
SCRUFFS! ADIT OF ARABIC. HOSPITALITY. Zu 


CLOSING THE FLAP, HARRY TRANSLATED THE INFORMATION TO MILLIGAN, 


WHOSE JAW SET, AND] 
WHOSE EYES GLEAMED DANGEROUSLY... = 


SIMMER DOWN, SARGE. 
ONE SHOT WILL BRING 
THE WHOLE LOT DOWN 
Pas, 


VM NOT 

GOING TO 
BE FLOGGED TO 
JERRY BY A PACK 


‘OF SLIPPERY TRADERS, 
STAY CLOSE TO ME, 
WERE GOING OUT! 


BELLOWING WITH RAGE, MILLIGAN SHOOK OFF HARRY'S RESTRAINING HAND AND ERUPTED FROM THE 
TENT, WHIRLING THE SCHMEISSER ROUND HIS HEAD, FELLING THE TWO GUARDS AT ONE SWEEP. 


GRAB THOSE 
RIFLES, GET 
TO THE GUN, 


BY THE TIME THE ARAB CAMP KNEW OF THE ESCAPE AND CAME AFTER THE GUNNERS, THE 25-POUNDER 
HAD BEEN UNHITCHED. THE PURSUERS STOPPED SHORT AS THE YAWNING MUZZLE SWUNG ROUND ON 


ue rs A he = el 


ONE MOVE AND |'LL 

BLOW YOU AND YOUR 
CAMP TO BITS! GET THE 
QUAD STARTED, HARRY. 
THIS 18 NO PLACE 


WE'VE GOT 
THEM COLD, 
LET'S MAKE USE 
OF THE SITUATION. fr) 
OH LL TALK TO ‘al 


i 
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HARRY STEPPED FORWARD. IN IMPERIOUS TONES, HE DEMANDED FOOD, WATER, RIFLES AND AMMUNITION, 
SCARED OUT OF THEIR WITS, THE ARABS FELL OVER THEMSELVES TO COMPLY WITH HIS REQUESTS. 


LOOK AT THEM. 
SCURRY ABOUT. ‘WONDER WHAT 


THEY CAN'T GET RID THEY'D DO IF THEY 
OF US FAST KNEW WE DIDN'T HAVE] 


ENOUGH. TIME TO LOAD THE 


CRAMMED TO BURSTING WITH SUPPLIES, THE QUAD MOVED OFF. THANKFULLY THE WOULD-B€ "TRADERS" 
WATCHED IT, AND THE TERRIBLE GUN, VANISH OVER THE HORIZON. 


THEY'LL THINK \-. 
TWICE BEFORE ig 

TRYING TO SELL: NOT A CHANCE, | y 

ANY MORE OF CHUCKED THE RIFLES We WY ie that bers 

OUR BLOKES TO THE DIDN'T TAKE DOWN THE A THATOYS Gor 

JERRIES. THINK WELL AT THE OASIS. WE'VE IKES 


TO USE THEM, BEATS ME 
WHAT HE'S DOING IN 
THE RANKS. 


THEY'LL COME ENOUGH FOOD AND 
AFTER US? ‘WATER NOW TO LAST 
( US TO THE LINES. 
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JON AND ON THEY DROVE, OVER THE ENDLESS SEA OF SAND, BUT NOW THEY HAD TO GO MORE 
CAUTIOUSLY, FOR THEY WERE NEAR THE ENEMY FRONT LINE, THEN THE DRONE OF EASILY RECOGNISED 
GERMAN AERO-ENGINES BROUGHT THEM TO! A HALT. 


NO, TOO FAR AWAY. 

AHEINKEL 11} WITH ITS 

WHEELS DOWN, MUST 
BE AN AIRFIELD OVER 


AN AIRFIELD? 
THIS 1S WORTH 
LOOKING 


HIDING THE QUAD AND GUN INA NEARBY GULLY, MILLIGAN, HARRY AND MILROY THE GUNLAYER 
SET OFF JN THE DIRECTION THEY HAD SEEN THE HEINKEL DISAPPEAR 


THIS LOOKS LIKE 
A FORWARD BASE, A 
TEMPORARY JOB, PLANES 
NOT DISPERSED IN PENS, 
STUFF LEFT LYING. 


NOT HAD TIME 


TO SETTLE IN YET. 
THEY'RE GETTING 
READY FOR A RAID, | 
SHOULD SAY. COULD 
YOU HIT THEM FROM 

HERE, MILROY? 


vy 


AT THIS 
RANGE, | 
COULD LAND 
A SHELL ON 
A SIXPENCE. 


= 


van] 


WITH THESE WORDS, THE GUN WAS TOWED CLOSE 
TO THE SPOT, THEN MANHANDLED THE LAST FEW 
YARDS TO AVOID ENGINE NOISE ALERTING THE 

GERMAN: 


ALL SET? RIGHT. 
WITH H.E,, LOAD! 
WE'LL SHAKE THOSE 
PERISHERS UP, 


HOLD IT, 
SARGE, DON'T 
FIRE YET. 


TWO LONG STRIDES TOOK THE VETERAN SERGEANT 
| OVER TO HARRY WHERE THE TWO MEN FACED EACH 
\ OTHER SQUARELY. 


LOOK HERE, BISHOP, 
YOU'VE PULLED US OUT OF 
SOME SCRAPES, BUT DON'T [% 

GET THE IDEA YOU'RE 


Gets THIS SHOW, 


KEEP YOUR SHIRT ON, 
NOBODY'S TRYING TO PINCH 


YOUR STRIPES. I'D JUST LIKE 
YOU TO TAKE ANOTHER LOOK 
AT THE TARGET, 
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[Fieve JUST FINISHED REFUELING, 
NOW THEY'RE BOMBING UP. IF WE OPEN 
FIRE WE'LL NEED AT LEAST ONE SHELL PER 
AIRCRAFT. LET'S WAIT UNTIL THEY'VE 
ALL GOT BOMBS ON BOARD, THEN 
‘A COUPLE OF SHELLS SHOULD 

{END THE WHOLE LOT UP. 


Bde Got 
SOMETHING THERE. 


WE'VE NO AMMO TO. 


WASTE, RIGHT, 
WE'LL DO THAT, 


MILLIGAN WAS FAR TOO EXPERIENCED A SOLDIER TO LET ANGER INFLUENCE A DECISION, ESPECIALLY ONE 


AS GOOD AS HARRY'S! 
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FOR WHAT SEEMED AN AGE, THE GUNNERS WAITED, FIDGETING AT THEIR POSTS, EYES FIXED ON HARRY, 
WHO PATIENTLY WATCHED THE UNSUSPECTING GERMANS. 


THAT'S THE 
LAST BOMB JUST 
Farrer pe 
YOUR SIGHTS ON 

THE LINE OF 

PLANES? 


HAD THEM oR LOVELY. 
THERE FOR THE (HERE WE GO. 
LAST TEN FIRE! 


THE DISTANT THUD OF THE TWENTY-FIVE POUNDER FROZE THE MEN ON THE AIRFIELD IN THEIR TRACKS, 
ALMOST IN THE SAME SECOND CAME THE CRASH OF A SHELL LANDING AT THE END OF THE LINE OF 


AIRCRAFT. 


TEUFEL! THAT WAS 
AFIELD GUN, BUT 
WE'RE MILES FROM THE 

FRONT, HOW DID IT 

GET HERE? 


NEVER MIND 
HOW, IT'S HERE 
AND IT'S SHOOTING 
AT US. GET TO 
COVER, 
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NEXT MOMENT THE RUNNING MECHANICS WERE SCATTERED LIKE NIMEPINS AS THE CENTRE BOMBER 
VANISHED IN 4 VOLCANO OF FLAME. A DIRECT HIT HAD {GNITED TWELVE TONS OF VOLATILE PETROL AND 
HIGH EXPLOSIVE! 


THE BLAST TORE THE CENTRAL BOMBERS TO SHREDS, SPREADING THE CARNAGE STILL FURTHER. BLAZING 
PETROL SHOWERED FAR AND WIDE, TRANSFORMING THE FLIGHT LINE INTO AN INFERNO, 


[IN MOMENTS, THE WHOLE SQUADRON WAS A SHAMBLES OF TWISTED, BLAZING WRECKAGE. EXPLODING 
BOMBS AND AMMUNITION, SET OFF BY THE FURNACE-LIKE HEAT, ADDED TO THE TERROR. 


WE MIGHT AS 

WELL FINISH THE 
JOB, THERE'S THE 
PETROL DUMP BY THE 
PERIMETER. PUT 

ONE IN THAT, 


WHAT A FIREWORK 
DISPLAY! AND ALL 
WITH TWO SHELLS... , 
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ONCE MORE THE TWENTY-FIVE POUNDER ROARED, AND THOUSANDS OF GALLONS OF AVIATION SPIRIT 
ADDED THEIR SEARING FLAMES TO THE INFERNO AS ANOTHER SUPERBLY AIMED SHELL CRASHED HOME, 


I THINK WE'VE DONE 
ENOUGH FOR ONE DAY. 
LET'S HOP IT BEFORE THEY 
SORT THEMSELVES OUT AND 
COME LOOKING FOR US, 


IT'LL TAKE A 
WHILE TO SORT 
THAT LITTLE 

LOT Our. 


45, 


THE DARING AND HIGHLY SUCCESSFUL BOMBARDMENT OF THE AIRFIELD THREW THE GERMAN COMMAND 
INTO A TURMOIL, SOMEHOW A FIELD GUN HAD GOT LOOSE BEHIND THEIR LINES. IT MUST 8E FOUND 
AND DESTROYED! 


INFANTRY, ARMOURED CARS, OBSERVATION PLANES, EVERY AVAILABLE UNIT WAS THROWN INTO THE 


vA | SEARCH, BUT THE DESERT IS A VAST, EMPTY PLACE. FINDING A NEEDLE IN A HAYSTACK WOULD BE 
SIMPLE COMPARED TO LOCATING THE PHANTOM GUN! 


[Wwearity eur sti UNMOLESTED, THE ESCAPERS NEARED THE END OF THEIR HAZARDOUS JOURNEY. AT 
THEIR LAST STOP BEFORE ATTEMPTING TO CROSS THE LINES, THEY COULD HEAR THE RUMBLE OF GUNS AND 
SEE THE FLASHES IN THE DESERT SKY, 


I'M SICK OF THESE 

BLOOMING DATES. 

THE ARABS CAN 
HAVE THEM, 


YES, I'VE 
CHECKED HER 


OVER. WE'D BEST 
CHEER UP. THIS TIME MAKE FOR THE 


TOMORR' | 
OMORROW YOU'LL Ne SOUTHERNEND OF =f 
SCOFFING GOOD ENGLISH i 
THE LINE AND TRY @ 
BULLY BEEF AND BISCUITS. 
EVERYTHING OK YOUR TOFIND'A GAP'IN "ny 
THE MINEFIELDS, Wy] 
ill 


END, BISHOP? Hl } 


Mase 
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IN HIGH SPIRITS, THEIR GOAL IN SIGHT, THEY SET OFF UNDER A BRILLIANT DESERT MOON. FOR A WHILE 7 
THEY DROVE IN SILENCE, THEN, .. 


i 


WHAT'S UP, 
SARGE? 


THERE'S SOMETHING 
MOVING IN THAT 

SHADOW, .OH NO! 
IT'S & JERRY ARMOURED 


CAR! <a 


THE GUNNERS! FANTASTIC LUCK HAD RUN OUT AT LAST, THE SHARP-EYEL GERMAN CAR COMMANDER [2 
RECOGNISED THE STRANGE VEHICLE INSTANTLY. z 


IT'S THAT 
ENGLANDER FIELD 
GUN THAT SHOT UP THE 
AIRFIELD, WE HAVE THEM 
AT OUR MERCY, 


HARRY STAMPED HIS ACCELERATOR TO THE FLOORBOARDS, SENDING THE QUAD FLYING OVER THE SAND, 
GUN AND LIMBER BOUNCING CRAZILY ALONG BEHIND. BUT THE UNENCUMBERED ARMOURED CAR 
QUICKLY CLOSED THE GAP, 


COMING UP FAST. 
PEL TRY AND SHAKE 
HIM WITH THIS. | JUST 
MIGHT GET A LUCKY 


ae TS 


oe 


BO Org 
el ppp 


THE SERGEANT MADE GOOD SHOOTING FROM HIS MADLY JOLTING PERCH, BUT RIFLE BULLETS MADE NO 
IMPRESSION ON THE CAR'S TOUGH SKIN, fT RETURNED THE FIRE WITH ITS SPITTING SPANDAUS. 


THEY GOT HIM-\.. 
THEY GOT THE 
_ SARGE! 


PULL HIM INSIDE, 
QUICKLY, COME ON, 
DON'T SIT THERE 
GAPING. 
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HARRY'S NORMALLY QUIET VOICE WAS NOW FULL OF AUTHORITY. GROANING, MILLIGAN WAS 
HAULED TO SAFETY. 


WE'VE HAD IT NOW, 
MIGHT AS WELL PULL 
UP AND SURRENDER, 


THE END OF THE WORLD, 
I'M GOING TO STOP WHEN 
WE GET ROUND THIS’ NEXT 
DUNE, YOU LOT HOP 
‘OUT AND GET THE 
GUN READY FOR 


BUT, CORR, THAT 
JERRY WILL BE ON 
US BEFORE WE CAN 


STOP ARGUING 
AND OBEY ORDERS! 
UKNOW WHAT 

IM DOING, 


AGAIN THE RING OF AUTHORITY SILENCED ALL OBJECTIONS, 


MOVING LIKE LIGHTNING, THE GUNNERS UNHITCHED THE TWENTY-FIVE POUNDER AND AMMUNITION 
LIMBER, HARDLY HAD THEY DONE THIS THAN THE QUAD‘S ENGINE ROARED AND HARRY DROVE OFF 
AGAIN ALONE AT A FRANTIC SPEED, 


THE DIRTY 
RAT! DITCHING 
US TO SAVE 

HIS OWN 


THE ARMOURED 
CARS AFTER HIM, 
HOPE IT CATCHES, 


SEETHING WITH RAGE AT THIS APPARENT TREACHERY, THE GUN CREW WATCHED THE QUAD LEAD ITS 
PURSUER A WILD CHASE OVER THE ROLLING SAND HILLS, 


Ef WHAT'S HE PLAYING 
o[ AT? WHY DOESNT HE 


HE SEEMS TO BE GOING 
IN A CIRCLE... THAT'S IT! 
HE'S GIVING US TIME TO GET 
READY! COME ON, YOU 
BONEHEADS — WITH ARMOUR 
PIERCING, LOAD! 
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THE GERMAN COMMANDER, SEEING THE QUAD REAPPEAR WITHOUT ITS TRAILERS, NATURALLY ASSUMED 
THE WHOLE CREW WAS STILL INSIDE. EXACTLY WHAT HARRY WANTED HIM TO THINK... 


GOOD LADS, THEY 
TWIGGED MY IDEA, AND 
‘THE DUST I'M KICKING UP WILL 
BLIND THE JERRY DRIVER TO 
EVERYTHING BUT MY.TAIL. 


PREY, HAD NO EYES FOR THE GUN SQUATTING ON THE SAND, ITS ONE EVIL EYE POINTING STRAIGHT AT 


ROUND THE BIG SAND DUNE THEY TORE, HUNTER AND HUNTED, THE GERMAN CREW, INTENT ON THEIR 
THEM — UNTIL IT WAS TOO LATE! 


13 
‘e 


ba COME, HOLD 
ITA SEC... 


: = 
HERE THEY 


AT POINT BLANK RANGE THE SHELL TORE THROUGH THE.PLATING, THE ARMOURED CAR'S AMMUNITION 
EXPLODED, AND IN A SPLIT SECOND ONLY PIECES OF TWISTED METAL REMAINED, 


ea 


POOR DEVILS... 
NEVER KNEW WHAT 
HIT THEM, 


THERE WAS NO TIME FOR 
TT WAS THEM LONG=WINDED EXPLANATIONS 
OR US, CORP. WATH THE JERRIES BREATHING 
BUT FOR YOUR DOWN OUR NECKS, BUT 

SMART THINKING IT THAT MERRY-GO-ROUND 
WOULD HAVE BEEN US. DIDN'T DO SARGE ANY 

FOR A MINUTE WE EeT:s HAVE 
THOUGHT YOU'D . ~ ATOOR AT 

RUN OUT ON US. 


| ONE BULLET HAD PASSED CLEAN THROUGH 
MILLIGAN'S SHOULDER, ANOTHER HAD LODGED 
IN HIS BACK, THE GUNNERS BANDAGED HIM 


UP ROUGHLY. _ = 
HE'S NOT 


BLEEDING SO 
MUCH NOW. BUF 
HE'S IN A BAD 


WE'VE GOT TO. 
GET HIM TO HOSPITAL, 
‘OR HE'S DONE FOR, 
HOOK UP AND LET'S GET 
MOVING, IWANT TO 
BE AT THE LINES BEFORE 
MOONRISE. 


HARRY AGAIN SET OFF, DRIVING AS CAREFULLY 
AS POSSIBLE, FOR THEY WERE NOW VERY CLOSE 
BEHIND THE GERMAN FRONT LINES. 


WE'RE UP TO THE 
MINEFIELDS. THERE'S 
AN ATTACK ON, BY 
THE LOOK OF THOSE 

GUN-FLASHES, WE'LL 
WORK OUR WAY SOUTH, 
WHERE T'S QUIETER. 


HOW'S THE SERGEANT? FEVERISH. 


MIGHTN'T LAST 
TILL MORNING, .. 


WARILY THEY SKIRTED THE MINED AREA. THE TUMULT OF BATTLE LESSENED. 


AGAIN HARRY STOPPED TO RECONNOITRE, 


NO SIGN OFA 
PATH THROUGH THE 
MINEFIELD YET. .WHAT'S 
THE MATTER, MILROY? 


LISTEN! 
SOMETHING 
COMING UP 
FROMTHE 
REAR, 


TO THEIR STRAINING EARS CAME THE RUMBLE OF HEAVY ENGINES AND THE UNMISTAKEABLE CLANK OF 
| TANK TRACKS. CAUTIOUSLY THEY PEERED OVER THE LIP OF THE GULLY. 


TANKS, SIX OF 
THEM. BUT WHAT'S 
THE LORRY FOR? 


THEY'RE 
STOPPING, 
WE'LL SOON 

KNOW, 


THE CONVOY HALTED, MEN CLIMBED FROM THE LORRY, CARRYING MINE 


DETECTORS, 


THEYRE 
CLEARING A. 
PATH THROUGH 
THE MINEFIELD. 


TO LET THE 
TANKS THROUGH. 
IF THOSE SIX TANKS 
GET LOOSE IN OUR 
FRONT LINES THERE'LL 
BE A MASSACRE, 
WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM, 


BUT WHAT COULD ONE TWENTY-FIVE POUNDER DO AGAINST SIX ARMOURED GIANTS? THE ODDS 


SEEMED IMPOSSIBLE. 


> THEY'RE NOT EXPECTING “SY 
TROUBLE. SOME OF THE 


JERRIES WERE GETTING OUT, 
IF WE MANHANDLE THE GUN 
TO THE END OF THE GULLY, WE 
MAY BE ABLE TO CLOBBER 


THEM BEFORE THEY REALISE A ATRY, HOP TOY 


WHAT'S HAPPENING, : IT, YOU LOT, 


WORKING SWIFTLY, THEY HAULED THE GUN INTO POSITION. BUT WHEN KELSEY OPENED THE 


AMMUNITION. LIMBER 


WE'VE ONLY TWO 
ROUNDS OF ARMOUR= s 
PIERCING LEFT! THE REST [oo 
4S ORDINARY H.E. 


vi f th : 


THAT WOULD 
JUST BOUNCE 
OFF THEM, EVEN 
IF WE CLOBBERED 
TWO, THE OTHERS 
WOULD MAKE 
MINCEMEAT 

OF Us. 
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TWO SHELLS TO IMMOBILISE SIX TANKS! WHILE HARRY RACKED HIS BRAINS, TO HIS EARS CAME THE CLANG]] 
OF HATCHES AND THE DEEP-THROATED GROWL OF THE POWERFUL ENGINES STARTING UP. 


THE TANKS — 
THEY'RE MOVING fF 


THAT LANE 
THEIR SAPPERS 
MARKED OUT 15 ONLY 
WIDE ENOUGH FOR THEM, 
TO GO IN SINGLE FILE, HMM 
eee IT MIGHT JUST WORK, 
WE'LL HAVE TO CHANCE 


WE'LL NEVER HIT 
THEM SPOT-ON IN 
THIS LIGHT, 


PLEAVE ITTO ME, YOU SHOVE] 


SEM UP THE SPOUT, I'LL LAND, 


tf 


si 


GOOD FOR 
YOU, MILROY, 
| SAW THE WAY YOU 
LAID US ON TO THOSE 
BOMBERS, DO IT LIKE 
THAT AGAIN, 
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EYE GLUED TO HIS SIGHTS, MILROY WATCHED THE STEEL MONSTERS LUMBER PONDEROUSLY INTO THE 
CLEARED LANE, THEY MOVED SLOWLY, FOR ANY DEVIATION FROM THE SAFE AREA WOULD BE DANGEROUS. 


ANY MINUTE 
NOW, SIGHTS 


THE FLASH AND CRACK OF THE FIELD GUN SEEMED BLINDING AND EAR-SHATTERING IN THE SILENCE AND 
DARKNESS, STRAIGHT AND TRUE THE SHELL SPED TO ITS MARK, RIPPING OPEN THE FIRST TANK'S SIDE, 
SHATTERING THE TRACK, 


n 


nt 


lis 


whl 
ins a ‘ 


ose 
Sey 


a. Y : 
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CRIPPLED AND BURNING, THE TANK GROUND TO A HALT, THE SUDDEN ATTACK FROM NOWHERE THREW. 
THE GERMANS INTO CONFUSION. HARRY WAS QUICK TO TAKE ADVANTAGE, 


LOVELY SHOOTING. 
SMARTLY NOW, LAY ON 
HE LAST ONE, 


GOT HIM 
IN THE SIGHTS, 
THEY'RE TRYING TO 
SIGHT US, OUR MUZZLE 
FLASH WILL GIVE US 
AWAY FOR SURE, 


7 AT LAST THE TANKS BROUGHT THEIR GUNS TO 
BEAR. ONCE MORE DEATH SCREAMED THROUGH 
THE DESERT NIGHT, BUT THE WILY GUNNERS Wi 


NOT WAITING AROUND TO COLLECT 


BUT THE RISK HAD TO BE TAKEN, TOO MUCH WAS 
AT STAKE. AGAIN THE GUN BARKED, AND THIS 
TIME IT WAS THE NEAR-MOST TANK THAT REELED 
UNDER THE HAMMER BLOW OF AN ARMOUR~ 
PIERCING SHELL! 


THAT WAS 
CLOSE! 


OVER THERE, ON 
THAT HILL, THAT'S 
WHERE THE FLASH 

CAME FROM, 


THE NEXT WILL 
BE CLOSER. COME 
‘ON, ALL ABOARD. 

IT'S TIME WE 

WEREN'T HERE, 


JA, SAW IT. 
1 DON'T KNOW 
HOW THE SCHWEIN 
GOT THERE, BUT THEY 
WON'T GET AWAY! 
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FLAT OUT, THE QUAD BURST FROM THE GULLY AND STREAKED AWAY FOR THE SAFETY OF THE DESERT. IN 
THE LURID GLOW OF THE BURNING TANKS, IT WAS SPOTTED INSTANTLY. 


WE'VE REALLY 
GOT THEIR DANDER 


WE'LL BE AWAY 
FROM THE LIGHT OF 
THAT BLAZE IN A 
MINUTE, CROSS 
YOUR FINGERS. 


COLD, UNTHINKING RAGE FILLED THE GERMANS AT BEING THWARTED IN THEIR ATTEMPT TO OUTFLANK 
THE BRITISH FORCES, ONE TANK, IN ITS EAGERNESS TO TAKE VENGEANCE, TRIED TO GET OUT OF THE 
MINEFIELD, AND PAID THE PRICE! 


THE DIN RAISED BY THIS SPIRITED ACTION AT A SUPPOSEDLY QUIET SECTOR OF THE LINE BROUGHT A BRITISH 
SCOUT-CAR RACING TO THE SCENE. 


JERRY TANKS, TRYING 
TO PENETRATE OUR 
MINEFIELD. BUT WHAT 
STOPPED THEM? WE'VE NO- 3 WEILL WORRY ABOUT 
TANKS OR ANTI-TANK GUNS - THAT CATER, THE FIRST 
IN THIS AREA, <—{ THING IS TO POLISH THEN, 
OFF WHILE THEY'RE STILL 
PINNED DOWN. 


THEY'RE STUCK, 
IN THERE, THEY 


THIS IS THE EASIEST 
JOB WE'VE HAD SINCE WE 
CAME QUT HERE, [T'LL BE LIKE 
POTTING CLAY. PIGEONS, THEY 
CAN'T SEE US IN THE DARKNESS 
— BUT BROTHER, CAN 
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TO THE LAST ONE, 


THE REMAINING GERMAN TANKS FOUGHT BRAVELY, BUT THEY COULD NOT MANOEUVRE AND WERE 
HELPLESS UNDER THE POUNDING OF THE BRITISH ARMOUR, 


TWO DOWN, ONE TO. 
GO. ALL SWITCH TARGET 


[MOMENTS LATER IT WAS ALL OVER. THE GERMAN 
BREAK-THROUGH HAD BEEN STOPPED. THE 
SURVIVING GERMAN CREWS ABANDONED THEIR 
SHATTERED MACHINES AND FLED TO SAFETY, NOW 
THERE WAS TIME TO LOOK AROUND AND ASK 
QUESTIONS. 


THIS SECTOR HAS BEEN 
QUIET FOR DAYS, THEN 
SUDDENLY ALL HELL BREAKS 
LOOSE. 1F SOMEBODY HADN'T 
SPOTTED THOSE JERRIES AND 
PINNED THEM DOWN, HEAVEN 
KNOWS WHAT WOULD HAVE 


DID IT, AND 
WHERE ARE 


THE ANSWER TO THESE QUESTIONS WAS AT THAT 
MOMENT SPEEDING TOWARDS THE BEWILDERED 
TANK MEN, HAVING MANAGED TO CROSS THE 
LINES FAR TO THE SOUTH, 


LISTEN 
A MINUTE. 
IE CAN HEAR AN 


U SUPPOSE 
WE'LL NEVER KNOW. 
ONE OF THE MYSTERIES, 
OF THE WAR, 


NO CHANCES COULD BE TAKEN. THREE TURRETS SWIVELLED MENACINGLY IN THE DIRECTION OF THE 
NOISE, OUT OF THE DARKNESS APPEARED THE BATTERED, TRAVEL-STAINED GUN-CREW, 


LOT SPRING FROM? 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING) 
WANDERING ABOUT? 


EXPLANATIONS 
LATER, SIR. WE'VE A 
Wf WOUNDED MAN WHO MUST 
HAVE PROPER MEDICAL 
ATTENTION AT ONCE, 


LUCKILY THE OFFICER WASTED NO TIME, MILLIGAN, NOW DELIRIOUS AND RUNNING A HIGH FEVER, 
WAS PUTIN THE SCOUT CAR AND RUSHED TO A FIELD HOSPITAL. 


HE'S LOST A 
LOT OF BLOOD, THANK HEAVEN 
BUT HE'S TOUGH AS FOR THAT. BUT FOR 
NAILS, HE*LL PULL HIM WE'D STILL BE 
THROUGH, SHTING IN THAT 
PRISON CAGE. 
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(Sones AS THE OFFICER HAD BEEN AT THE APPEARANCE OF THIS RAGAMUFFIN CREW, HE WAS 


FLABBERGASTED WHEN HE HEARD THE FULL STORY OF THEIR ADVENTURES. 


‘YOU MEAN YOU'VE 
BEEN BASHING AROUND 
BEHIND THE JERRY LINES: 
FOR A WEEK? WHAT DID 
YOU USE FOR FOOD 
AND WATER? 


WE. , .ER, 2ORROWED SOME 
OFF A GANG OF ARABS, SIR, 
OH, AND WE MADE RATHER A 

MESS OF A NEW GERMAN 
AIRFIELD, T'LL SHOW YOU. 
ITS POSITION ON THE 


FANTASTIC! 
YOU COULDN'T 
HAVE MADE UPA 

YARN LIKE 

THAT. 


NO, SIR, WE COULDN'T. 
NOW, WITH YOUR PERMISSION, 
WE'D LIKE TO REJOIN OUR 
UNIT. COULD YOu GIVE 
US DIRECTIONS? 
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BY GOOD FORTUNE THEIR OLD BATTERY WAS NO GREAT DISTANCE AWAY, THEIR ARRIVAL cause] 
ANOTHER OFFICER TO DOUBT HIS SENSES. 


‘At GUN REPORTING, 
SIR. CORPORAL BISHOP 
IN COMMAND. SERGEANT 
MILLIGAN WOUNDED. 


BUT, , .BUT...WE 
THOUGHT YOU'D BEEN 
‘CAPTURED OR KILLED IN 
THAT REARGUARD ACTION, 
YOU'VE ALL BEEN POSTED 
MISSING, WHERE THE 
BLAZES HAVE YOU 
BEEN? 


AGAIN HARRY TOLD THE STORY, AND THE MAJOR 
COME WAS EQUALLY AMAZED, BUT GRATIFIED AT 'A! 
YOU SAID YOU WANTED INSIDE, GUN CREW'S DETERMINATION, 
US BACK, SIR, PREFERABLY ‘CORPORAL, = 
WITH OUR EQUIPMENT. I WANT THE ‘WE COULD NEVER TDON'T 
WE'RE A LITTLE LATE, FULL STORY. HAVE DONE IT THINK YOU 
BUT WE MADE IT, WITHOUT SERGEANT WERE EXACTLY A. 
MILLIGAN, SIR. HE BYSTANDER, 
RAN THE SHOW FROM M4 CORPORAL, I'LL 
se FIRST TO LAST, HAVE A WORD 
WITH MILLIGAN, 


cat 
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THE MAJOR DID HAVE A WORD WITH MILLIGAN, 
AND LEARNED SOME ere OF THE STORY. 


KNOCKING OUT a / a i 


JERRY TANKS, SIR? LAST 
[REMEMBER 1S BEING 
CHASED BY AN 
ARMOURED CAR. 


TTHOUGHT THERE 
WAS MORE IN THIS 


THAN MEETS THE EYE. 


LET'S HEAR YOUR 


[HARRY Hab DELIBERATELY PLAYED DOWN His PART 
IN THE MANY ESCAPADES, BUT MILLIGAN SOON 
PUT THINGS RIGHT. 


ALL OF A SUDDEN HARRY 
SEEMED TO WAKE UP, SIR. (1M ALL 


RIGHT IN A ROUGH-HOUSE, BUT HE'S 
GOT REAL BRAINS. HE'D MAKE 
A GOOD OFFICER. 


FUNNY YOU SHOULD 
SAY THAT. | WAS 
HINKING THE SAME 


THE MAJOR KNEW ALL ABOUT HARRY'S EARLIER PANIC, BUT HE KNEW THAT UNDER THE SURFACE WERE ALL 


THE QUALITIES OF A LEADER. 


AND THE LONE CHASE THROUGH THE DESERT, WITH NOBODY TO iy _ 


HAD ri Ti] Our. 


WELL, | DIDN'T THINK 
IT WORTH MENTIONING, 
SIR... THE ARMY 
DOESN'T GIVE SECOND 
CHANCES, 


a 


WHY DIDN'T YOU 


TELL ME THE FULL 
STORY, CORPORAL? 


U'VE SEEN 
MILLIGAN, 


IN DESERVING CASES iT 
DOES, BISHOP, AND I THINK 
THIS IS ONE, I'LL GIVE YOU 
MY FULLEST BACKING — THE 

REST IS UP TO YOU, 
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THE BRITISH RETREAT WENT ON, UNTIL AT LAST A STAND WAS MADE AT A SPOT ON THE MAP CALLED — EL 
ALAMEIN! HERE THE EIGHTH ARMY BUILT UP ITS STRENGTH, AND A CERTAIN NEWLY-APPOINTED ARTILLERY 
IGHT OUT OLD FRIENDS._ ~-—————_——| 


UTENANT HARRY BISHOP, SOU 


OK BY US, SIRE 


OFFICER, LIE! 
HULLO THERE, YOU BOY-OH-BOY, WHAT 
SHOWER! | HEARD YOU . A TEAM WE'VE GOT NOW, 
LOOK OUT, ROMMEL, 
S\ HERE WE COME! 


WERE NEEDING & NEW 
TROOP OFFICER, SO LIKE 
AN IDIOT 1 PUT MY NAME 


DOWN FOR THE JOB, 
OK BY YOU? 


ri ommando 
Y THEEND 


AND ON AN OCTOBER NIGHT IN 1942 THE ORDER "FIRE!" BROUGHT INTO ACTION THE BIGGEST GUN 
BARRAGE THE WORLD HAD EVER SEEN, COMMANDING ‘a! TROOP WAS HARRY BISHOP. BY HIS SIDE, SGT. 


MILLIGAN AND HIS MEN, AND THAT WAS THE WAY THEY STAYED, RIGHT TO BERLIN. 


Ugalee ae BULLSEYE BRUNO 

ALI-ACTION THE WHITE FEATHER 

COMMANDO RAGING METAL 
HOLD THE BRIDGE! 


WAR STORIES 
ARE OUT NOW! 


Ey UF, MATES! WELCOME BACK 
TO THE STOREROOM, I'VE GOT ENOUGH 
GUNS ANP GOOP REAPS TO KEEP ANY 
SOLPIER HAPPY, SO FEEL FREE TO PERUSE 
AT YOUR OWN PLEASURE. MIND, IF YOU SEE 
ANYTHING YOU LIKE, YOU CAN LET ME KNOW BY 
WRITING PIRECT TO COMMANP*O HQ WITH YOUR 
THOUGHTS. ALL THE FANCY INFORMATION 


ANP APDRESSES ARE BELOW. 


COMMANDO GEN! 


Gather round then, you lot. 
Intel is just in from HQ and 
ve got some juicy titbits 

of what could be coming 

your way in Commando, so 
make sure you keep your 

eyes skinned and your 
‘guns loaded... 


First up we've got a bit of a 
Commando wild card — rumours 
of a war crime committed by 
none other than the Royal Navy 
off the coast of some islands near 
Argentina. Falkland Islands 1 
think they're called, you've 
probably heard of them, right? 
Well, | tell you what, I'm pretty 
intrigued to find out what's what 
with that. Next out of the new 
stories is a tale that goes back to 
the 18th century, to a curse 
uttered in a drowning man's last 
breath... a curse that kills every 
hundred years! 


Word about the mess is 
some of you lot ain‘t got a 
copy of Ramsey's Raiders 
Volume 2 yet. Well, if you 
fancy some good reading 
I'd order one right now if 
Iwas you. The tasty 
looking graphic novel is 
all about my good pal 
Jimmy and the Special 
Raiding Force, you've 
probably heard of them... 


Right then, probably about time you lot cleared off. Well, till 
next time that is, when you can grab yourself another four 
‘champion Commando books in two weeks’ time. Tarra. 
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Laneaster bomber, its heroic crews STER 
and the men and women who kept Thafe 
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I WHITE EAHER 


No guts! 

That’s what they said about 
young Harry Bishop, and 
that’s why he was demoted to 
being a buckshee driver ina — 
twenty-five pounder gun crew 
instead of commanding one of 
his own. 

The one person left to believe 
in Harry was — Harry. So he 
pinched back a gun from the 

pag ak nd set out fo ram 
the word “coward” down the 
pace man in the 7 
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